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syxOPSIs OF PHRCEDING CHAFTERS
Pamon (AATCA known as K1 Sarria, having been
s helwre toat Bis wife Dolores Is unfalthiul,
’ s vilage fop. Walesl Floms, whom he finds
- waning Dolores through the window.

"ur

'u-l‘ y
Pn extaics are o niscated and e breomes & hunted
AL 1he same time & coung Seoteh adventurer,

comes Lo Spaln, and during an inn guar-

e — iy <

crisp oh
All the east was a glory of blood-red o .
nnd for the nam(fﬂr'zo Rollo and his com-
panions stood face to face with Gen. Calirera.

It was within a quarter of an hour of the |
sun rising. i

CHAPTER XXIL

IS MOTHER'S ROSARY
It was, as the soldier had said truly, a |

p Piair
:.’,,\ w lonn Mortimer. an Englishman. The | cold morning to beshot in.  But the Carlists,
o sia't 19 viet Don Hahasar, Abbot of the Mon- | Accustomed to Cabrera’s sumy methods,
y of Monthianel m:l‘r.nn.:omwt:‘: o lpnsmm'i (™ lhln:.bal;‘ little of ¢t matter
ned (avishly by Ihe ", meet Filenns | & as partios were se-
:",,,. a Preach gallant ;,'" I studying !oc::l. ' MT l?: drawn cfm. - I v
(e tures with El Sarria, who has a “To 1t ﬁnhn " whispered Luis Fer-
’"‘m at the tery, Are com by ! dez to Cabrera.

0 Abbot 10 caplure the Queen Negent, and ber litle | *To the garden!” commanded the Gen-
eghivr, (8 10 nieiesis of the Chureh oral, lighti a new cigarette and puff-
g rowte Tow the camp of Cabrera, the Cartist | ing v y. “And at this point | ma

gupersl ther pass the home of F Sarria, who learns | 84 we bid you good-by, gentlemen
Aot t218 10 him and that his down | wish our urintance Ku‘l been -

et Dolores was

il was piotied by Luls Fernander.  Dojores s im-
o 'n Lus s home and the son o whom ahe

Bad Just Iven both I8 about 10 be buried alive by

pues brotber, Tomas, when EI ﬁl’ﬂ’ falls upon

b £ Sara rescues s child and takes 1t 0 the

Cemvent of the Holy Innocents, where Conchas, a

o triend of [olores, 19 also saying. Then alded
dy Rotis Biair and his companions, he captures Fer.
pandet's home and rescurs his wife.  Riair and bhis
comrades. captured by Gen Cabrera, rannot prove
et sympathy @ th the Carlist eauss hecause Rialr
o8 foreed 10 leate Lis credentials Al the convent as
greurity for Dolores They are sentenced 10 be shot
Shday hrrak

CHAPTER XXI.
“10 AR SHOT AT SUNRIAR'®

¢ e Carlist soldiers condusted Rollo

hs three friends to the granary of
the Mill House, where they were per-
mitted 1o recline as best they might upon
the various piles of grain m"d here
and thers in preparation for the work of
the mortow

Rollo and @l Sarrin were placed at one
pide of the granary and at the other Ftienne
and John Mortimer lay at full length upon
§ heap of corn. Between paced a sentry
with musket and bayonet.

As before, owing to the position of Sarria
among ita mountaine, the night foll keen
gnd chill  The Carlista slept and snored,

| save the double guards placed over
a‘ prisoners

“Shall we try & rush? Is it any use®*
whispered Rollo to sl Sarria

The omtlan  sllently shook his head
Be had long ago considered the position
and knew that it was imposaible

Cast back upon his own thoughts, Rollo
prviewed many things, his short life, the
prokless ups and downa in which he had
ppent 11 but all without remorse or regret.

“I might have been a lawyer and lived
0 107 he said to himself. “It is better
it s If 1 have done little good, per-
Bape | have not had time to do « great deal
of harm *

Then very contentedly he curled himaell
wp 1o slesp as best he might, only dreamily
wondering if little Concha would be sorry
when she heard

Ramon Garvia sat with his eves fixed
on the sentry who had oeased his to-and-
fro tamp up the centre, and now leaned
goomily against the wall, his hands crossed
shout the crossbar of his sword bayonst

Rollo was not wholly comfortable on
his couch of grain. The bonds about his
fent gallnd him, having been more tightly
drawn than those of his companions in
virtue of his chiefship. Nevertheless he
g a good deal of sleep and each time
that e awoke it seemed to him that «l
Barria was harder at the sentry
and that the man had moved a little nearer

At last, turning his head a little to one
side. he heard distinetly the low murmur
of voices

‘Do you remember Pancorbo?*
Ramon Gareia.

Rollo could not hear the answer, but he
oaught the outlaw's next question

“And have you forgotien el Sarria, who,
Maving a certain Miguelote under the point

said

sake, becanse she was waiting for him
down in the valley®*

The sentry's reply was again inaudinle,
b Rollo was fully anake now. Ramon
Garcla had not abandoned hope, and why
should he? When there was anvthing
:-hho done none could be so alert as Rollo

1)

“I am ! Sarria th4 outlaw,” Ramon
went on, “and these are my compan ions
Wa are no traitors, but good Carlists to a
man  Our papers are E

Hore the words were spoken so low that

Rollo could not < hear more, but the next
moment he was nudged by Ramon on the

Wnite a note to Conoha Cabezos, telling
ber 1o bring the papers here at onoe if she
would save our lives. You are sure she is
faithful®"

“I am sure.” said Rollo, who really had
po reason for his confidence, except the
truth of her eyes

Then the young man, turning his back
m.n the dozing guard in the stone window -

. wrote with some difffoulty the follow-
ing note, lying on his back and using the
uneven floor of the granary for a desk
c"l.n'la Concha,” it man, “we are Gen

abrera’'s prisoners.  Bring the papers as
oon ax you receive this O!ho':vin we
e 1o be shot at daybreak

There wtill NNI;MM B'l;!"- n

was “ apace u
the leaf of Alcoy paper, and with a h‘n,lofn
shamefaced glance at o Sarria, he

" added
RAw_m any case do not wholly forget

101?1:1".'“ !’r note ;n the outlaw, who
" tot see of a atam
and apparently gave d.lmmhﬂ” N'pfi
1o whom it was to be delivered.

“In balf an hour we shall be relieved,
and | will go,"said the Carlist ax-Miguel-
et and resumed his steady tramp

Rolth fell asieep n. And so soundly
this time that he only woke to consclous-
Bess when a soldier in & white boina pulied
:u:(tn\' at his olhow and ordered him to

ot \f

Al about the granary the Carlists wers
®amping feer, pulling on bhoots and flap-

"'. Armis
" 1% a cold moming to be shot in,” said
- man, with rough  kindliness, “but |
g you mome hot ochocolate in & moment

That will warm your hlood for you, and in
r' case vou will have a quick peassage

W pick vou a firing party of the best
8hatc i the thrwe proviness  The General

| anter.  But t!
o

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|

Yortune of war, gentle-

Not one of them uttered a word John
Mortimer, seeing there was now no chance
of making his thousand pounds, set an
example of unbending dignity He knew
that the eyes of many were upon him, and
he resolved not to shame the perform-
ance

Etienne faced his death like the son of
an ancient race and a good Catholic. He
oould not have a confessor, but he sald
his prayers, committed Lis soul to God
and the Virgin, and faced the black munzies
not greatly abashed

Ax for el Sarria, death was his metier,
his familiar friend. He had lived with
him for years as a man with a wife, rising
up and lying down, eating and breathing
fn his company Dolores and her babe
were safe o asked no more

And not less readily fell into line Rollo
Blair. The voung Secof clicked his hesls
together as if on parade and strode out
with head erect and squared shoulders
in the rear of his companions

The four men stood in order, Mortimer
and Etienne in the middle, with slim Rollo
and the glant Ramon towering on either
flank

“Load with ball at
ready!”

The officer's commands rang out with
a certain haste, for he could already hear
the clattering of the horses of the General's
cavaloads, and he knew that if upon his
arrival he had not carried out his orders
he might expect & severs reprimand

But it was not the General's suite that
rode so furiously The sound came from
a contrary direotion. Two horses were

six paces make

| being ridden at speed. and at sight of the

four men set in order against the wall the
foremont rider sank her spurs into her
white mare and dashed forward with a
wild ery

The oficer already had his sword raised
in the air. the falling of which was to be
the signal for the volley of death. But
it did not fall Something in the
of the rider as she swept up parallel with
the low garden wall, her hair floating dis-
ordered about her shouldera, her eyos
black and shining like stars, the sheaf
of papers she waved in her hand, all com-
pelled him to suspend that last irrevocable
order

It was Concha Cabezos who came when
the eleventh hour was long past, and leaped
from her reeking horse opposite the place
of execution th her, wild-haired as a
Menad, rode La Giralda, cross
like a man

“Gen Cabrera' Where is Gen. Cabrera®®
oried Concha  *1 must see him instantly
These are no traitors.  They are true men

and in the serviee of Don Carlos.  Here
are their papers'®
“Where is Ramon (abrera® Tell me

quickly!™ eried La Giralda “1 have news

for him 1 was with his mother when

she died Let soe Ramon Cabrera,

whom of old 1 sucked at myv breasts'”
Round the angle of the Mill Houss swept

the Genaral and his staff, brilliant in soarlet

and whlw.hﬂﬂt:d by the glitter of

5]

abundant go .
Ax his ayes fell on the row of men, dark
agninat the dusky adobe of the garden
wall, and on the two pale women, & dark
frown overspread his face
“What i& the meaning of this?" he oried
“Why have von not obeyed your instruc-
tions? Why are these men not dead?”
The officar trembled and began an ex-
lanation, pointing to Concha and La
liralda, both of whom stood for & mo-
ment motionless. Then, flinging herwnif

of his knife, let him go for his sweetheart's J over the low wall of the garden, as if wor

more nearly a 17

great man
by the stirrup

“Little Ramon, Ramon Cabrera ™ she
oried. *have you forgotten vour old nurse,
La Giralda of Seville, your mother's gossip,
vour own playmate?”

The General turned full upon her, with
the ouick, indignant threat of one who
considers himself duped in his counte-
nance. It had gone il with La Giralda
it she had not been able to prove her case,
but she held something in her hand,
the sight of which brought the Butcher
W Tortosa down from his saddle as quickly

vears had
than 70, la Giralda caught t

as if a Christino bullet had pieroed him
to the heart
“My mother's rosary'* he oriad, and

sinkine on his knees, he devoutly received

and kissad it. He abode thus a moment

looking up to the sky  he, the man who had

waded in blood during six years of bitter |
these " said Cahrera

warfare

“And *Do you
know these dogs, la Giralda®”

La (Wralda drew a quick breath. Would
the hold she had over him be sufficient
for what she was about to ask?

“These are no traitors, General,” she
said: “they are trus mon and deep in the
councils of the cause

She bent and whispered in his ear words
which others ecould not hear The face
of the Carlist General darkened from a
dull pink to purple and then his color ahbed
away to a ghastly ashan white as he lis-
tenad

For lLa Giralda was telling him the tale
of his mother's shooting by Nogueras

Then all suddenly he reseated himseif,
and heckoned to Concha

“Come hither.,”™ he said  “Let me see
these fodows' papers and tell ma how they
came into your hands'"

Concha was ready

“The sefor, the tall stranger, had a mis-
afon to the lady superior of the convent. ®
she began “From Don Ralthasar Varela
it was. prior of the great Carlist monastery
of Montblanch He trusted his EM
into har hands as n guarantes of his loyalty
and good faith, and here they are .

Concha flashed them from her
and Iaid them in the General’s hand Most v
Cabrera was blind to female charms, but
upon  this  ocossion his oye rested with
pleasure on the quick and subtle grace
of tha Andaluee

“Then vou are & nun®® he queried, look-
ing sharply at her flgurs and dress

*Ah. no." smiled Concha, thinking with

! mome hopefulness that she was at least 10

Will b here in a quarter of an hour and the |

O Wil rse in another quarter  One is
¥~" s panctual as the other. A« retie?

Ml von Well, you are a ool hand' |
Fm % 10 won alyout the chooolate *

And Holio Kimir, with a slight singing in
B cars and an emptiness about the it
of annch, staod on his feet | ontioally
e £ 4 clgarette in & leal of Flienne s
. g

d Mortimer said nothing, bul looked
:'" man »who had gone for the ohmwos
% - it bad bees ooffee  he sad
o> « w alwavs had for my digestion
' et a Intile grimis

! voas mecred iy fingering his beads
Ar Sarrie thought  with  satisfact on
of ate of I ndores He had grven
;‘: . b 8 full ot age. The ea
. At ews again plaved the

down thw statrway one by

- pom-mmwt T hrvsgh e ground

* e thied wmosily L LRI §

& irsenpet bdew wath \

. ' e trmmpdis g of hores »
N

~ a “ o Hole et

- Notbitdng b 0

£ hwring the ks pants &1 & Pime

| v sl Vo i M Wi ani

o . ’ ™ Bt b o -

. e me geounl 8 the .*...

»
: * s -~ - S N

have & hearing. *| am not even a lay sister
The wood lady Superior bad need of a
honsekeneper one who should both be fres
of the convent and wyet able 1o transact
business without the wall *

Calwera looked at the papers “»w’
was a tarlist commission in the name
of Don Rollo Riair duly made out, a etter
froun Gien Elo. ohded of the staff, oom
mending all the four by name and desordy
tion 1o all good servants of Don Carlos
as trustworthy persons engaged on a an -
werots and secre! mission Mow! of all

vmernr he semed 1o he impressed with
the ring bedonging o Etienne, with Hs - |
Vol ving @em and coneealed partrait of Carkos
the Fifth

He plaond it on his finger
jtently, demandsd ‘o wihoam @ Faerbo sty goncd
As swsann B0 he understood lw surmmmones|
he Dt the Frenchman 10 his pressnce Frisnne
the word ombm as usanl and warl

sl garming

R 8l
ine his mastache in the manner of Rl
*The yvour ring’ e Aesnanded of
The st Concha  tred o catrh
P o's vve ol o bt that b mmast
g tataows ) vy whioh bie Taney
bnd Wghoedt LI s Tormer lover st
fourt 'y @veehewl .- e
This s iy ving = b ansversd drily
' B CRTNTY - [ the arthode
et ety A - L
’ . b
| " e AT
Pt ot f Tort v WP I owas
& - tor . w hing -
-e ' "
v | . oo “re jan

S0 b g - iding v he i ghos

to
‘lo.'-ﬁ&l-cooll . “You see, my

=i and direct in his
wh‘ n methods as aven

it v 7" he waid, still
Ftintine

from head to foot
“Do you still intend to shoot us?"’ he re-

“What has that to do with the matter®®
growled Cabrera, who was losing his tem-

per,

“Because if you do.” said Etienne, who
had been waiting his opportunity, “you
are welcome (o the jewel -after | am dead.
But if 1 am to live, I shall require it for
mywelf'"

CHAPTER XXIIT

THE BURNING OF THRE MILL
Cabrera bit his lip for a moment,
still more darkly, and then —burst

roar of laughter

Among the letters which had formed
part of Rollo's credentials there was one

bed, “To be opened in the camp
of Gen Cabrera *

Cabrera dismissed the firing party with
a wave of his hand, the officer exchanging
an encouraging nod with Rollo. Then he
summoned that young man to approach.
Rollo saluted the General with his usual
self - possession )

*Well, Colonel,” said the latter, “1 little
thought to exchange civilities with you
again, but you have to thank this young
lady The fortune of war once more
But if young men will entrust precious

pers to pretty girls they must have a
und of gratitude upon which to draw
that is, when the ladies arrive in time
On this cccasion it was most axactly done
Yet you must have lived through some
very crowded moments while you faced
the muzzies of yonder rifies ™ And he
pointed to the lane down which the firing
party was defiling

Rollo bowed, but did not. reply, awaiting
the General's ploasure Presently Cabrera,
recollecting the sealed letter in his hand,
gave it unopenad to the vouth

*There.” he said, “that 1 wee, ia to he
opened in the camp of Gen Cabrera. Well
where Cabrera ix there is his camp.  Open
it, and let us see what it contains .

“1 will. General,” said the young Seot,
*in so far. that is, &s it concerns your Fx
cellency ~ )

The Carlist General aat watehing Rollo
keenly as he broke the seal and discoversd
a couple of inclosures. One was sealod
and the other open. The fira he pre
sentad to Cabrers who, observing the hand
writing of the superseription, changed color
Meanwhile, without paying any attention
to him, Rollo read his own communication
from beginning to end. [t ran as follows

“To the man who shall! bhe chosen by

our trustad Councillor for the Mission Ex-
Carlos

HOUSE
wnad
nto A

traordinary in  the service of
Quinto  these ) )
“You will receive from Gen | abrera

such succor and assistance as MAY sedm
1o vou needful in pursuance of the project
vou have in h.n-‘. namely, the mpmﬂnr
of the voung Queen Isabella together with
her mother, the so-called Regent (hristina
Thereafter vou will bring them with all
diligence to within our lines, observing
all the respect and courtesy due to their
exalted rank and to the sex to which they
belon ¢

» M.IM same time you are held indemni
fied for all killings of such as may stand in
vour way in the execution of the duty laid
upon you, and by order of the King himse!f
you hereby take rank as a full Colone! in

is service ”

Meanwhile, Cabrera had been hending
his brows over the note which had bheen
directed to him  He arose and paced the
length of the garden wall with the letter
in his hand, while Rollo stood his ground
with an unmoved countenanoe Presently
he ftopped opposite the voung man and
stood regarding him intently

“1 am to furnish you with men for this
venture, ™ he , *good—but 1T am at lib-
arty to prove you first. ‘That you are oool
uvi brave | know st find out
whether vou are loyval as well

“1 am as loval as any R’gAnhM who ever
drew breath,” retorted Rollo, hotly, “and
in this matter ‘l will anawer for my com-

jons as wel .

"'"l am no unfriend to plainness, sir, sither
In speech or action.” said Cabrera “1 won
vou are, indeed. a hrave fellow and will not
Jesmen the King's chanoes of coming to his
own by letting you loose on the men under
my command Still, for one day you will
not ohjeot to ride with us!”

Rollo oolored high

“General,” he said, *T will not conceal
it from you that [ have wasted too much
time alrendy. but if vou wish for our as
aistance in vour designs for twenty-four
hours, | am not the man to deny you

*“1 thought not,* eried Cabrera, much
pleased, “and now have you any business
to despatch bhefore we leave this place?
1f =0, let it be seen to at once *

“None, Excellency,.” said Rollo, *save
that If vou are satisflied of our good faith
1 should like to see Luis Fernandez, the
miller, dealt with according to his deserts *

“1 will have him shot Instantly ™ cried
Cabrera. “He has given false tidings to
hin Majesty's Generals He hath belied
his honest  servants CGuard, hring Tauis
Fernandez hither'®

This was rather more than Rollo had
bargained for  He was alrvady meditating
an appeal for milder measures when the
guard returned with the news that Laiis
Fernandez was nowhers to he found  Dwell-
ing house, -lrwn room, mill, garden and
gorge beneath all had been searched

“The rascal has escaped,” oried Cabrer,
full of rage. “Have I not told you a thou-
sand times you keep no watch.  Well, st
a torch to It and see if he is lurking any-
where about the erevices like a contipede
in & orack "

Cabrera felt that he had wasted a great
deal of time on a fine morning without
shooting somebody, and it would certainly
have gone ill with Don Luis or his hrother
if either of them had heen compelled by
the flames to issue forth from the burning
Mill House of Sarria

But they were not there  The cur doge
of the village and a few half-starved mon-
grels that followed the troops had great
sport worrving the rats which darted con-
tinually from the burning granaries But
of the more important human rats no sign

All the inhabitants of the village were

We must

there, likewise held back from plundering |

by the hayonets of the Carlist troops. They
stood recounting to sach other the stores
of clothes, the silk curtains, the uncut pieces
of broadeloth, the housshold linen. the great
eight -day clocks in their gilt ormohi cases
Every woman had something to add to the
catalogue  Every houssholder felt keenly
the injustice of permitting so much wealth
1o b given to the orackling lames
Suddenly Cabrera turrmed upon them
“Hearken, ve villagemns of Sarria * he eried
*1 have burned the home of a traitor 111
hear of any shelter heing granted to Luis
Fernandez or his hrother  within  your
bounds | swear by the honor of my mother
that on my return | will burn every house
within your walls and shoo! every man of

you capable of bearing arms  You have
rd of Ramon Cabrera Lot that bhe
enough ©
CHAPTER \XIM

HOW TO RECOME A SOLIMER
The change in the aspect of affairs would
have made a groater difference to most
companies of adventurers than it dd 1o
that of which Master Rollo Blair of Blai
Castle in the Shire of Fife was the leader

In the m--nun’ they had all rmeon with the
expectation o

lwing shot with the sun

riswing At 10 of the clook they were s |
" sotthward on good hotws hedding
..gnuul"-l.«d rank amnd pesition In the
army of the Only Oatholic and Weligious
Moy mreage
It was et without sadoess that Nodto
t on the white walls of the
Haolsy I owwmts He was
have pdaeoesd Dhalores
bt whe ared |} flkl were
- L -l wievte WPy
S i L - L) 1 he
- 11 . Lo st Lam
e M Naigw ¢ 1 .
apgitend Tor the bwbomd of b f‘---o ' “
et ten dawe sl tneten Riwd - b Ve -
L : » wil ' b
-
™ R R M 1o
Tie e ™ ) - e nhhet The
" “ i ' - '] o ey
el e e Vinge "-‘... " e LS
& . ) e lal | -fv’“

Fortoss could be as .

1ocked 8t the Geners] ulm'ly}

| obtain
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AY,

Keep the .ﬂﬂ‘. If1
d”vﬂl noed It more than

YOu come to your jou . %
And with that she blew each a daint v
kins, clisti ing no one ve the ot her,

d a courtesy to the General, whise
oyr:uppl.:lluvul her with more than vsual
interest, leaped on her white mare and rode
off attended by La Giralda riding astride
like & man in the same fashion in winch
she had arrivad

8o little Concha was gone from his sight,
and duty loomed up suddenly gaunt and
void of interest bafore Rollo

It was not long before Cabrera dropped
back, that he might talk over ways and
means with the young Colonel. [t was
clsar that the guerrilla chioftain did not
believe greatly in the project,

“1 do not understand all this,” he said
“It is not my way. What have we 1o do
with taking women amd children prisoners?
Lat us have no truck, barter or exchange
with the Government at Madrid excopt at
the point of the bayonet . That is my wa - of
it, and if my advioe had been taken before
my master woutld at this moment haye been
in the Roval Palace of his ancestors  But
these secret smbassies in the hands of
foreigners wha! good can come of them®”

Rollo explained such things as the Abbot of
Moutblanch had made clear to him, namely,
that the Regent and her daughter were by
no means averse to Holy Church nor yet
eager (5 keep the true King out of his own
But they were in the power of unscrupu
lous men  Mendizabal, Linares and others
who for their own ends published edicts and
compelled the ladies to sign them If
they were captured and sequestered for
their own good, the Ministry would break
down and Don Carlos would reign undis-
turbed

Rollo thought the exposition a marvel

of clearness and point It was some
what disappointing, therefore  when he
had finished to hear from Cabrera the

unmoved declaration A Christing s a
Christino, whether in the palace of Madrid
or on the mountainse of Morella And
the quickest way is the hest way with such
a one, wherevar met with =

“But ven do not mean to say that voy
would shoot the girl Queen or the mother
Regent if they fell into vour hands?™ oned
Rollo, aghast at the horror

The deep, underiving anger leaped up
flery red into the eves of the guerrilla chief

“Ave, that would 1.° he eried. “as quickly
an they slew my own old mother in the
barrack vard of Tortosa'"

Cabrera was silent for awhile after mak
ing this speech, and then abruptly
manded of Rollo how many men he would
require for the undertaking

*“1 am bidden to place my entire com-
mand at your service'" he sald with ob
vious mlustance, glancing out of his little
obligue eyes at the voung Colonel

Rollo considersd! awhile befors answer.
Ing

“It i« mv opinion that the fewer men
econcerned in such a venture the greater
the chances of success ™ he sald, at last

e

“Furnish me with ona petty officer inti
mately amunainted with the country he
tween Zarsg za and San ldefonso, and |

will ask no more *

Cabrera drew a long hreath and looked
At the voung man with infinitely more
aporoval than he had before manifested

He was indoad immensely relieved to
find the desires of our hero so moderat»
He had been dirested to supply him with
whatever force he required. and he ey
pected to be deprived of A& regiment at
loast . at & most eritieal time in the affairs
of the Abwolute King

*Young man.” he said, *you will cer-
tainly be shot or hanged hefore you aren
month older Neveriheless, in the meantime,
1 wonld desire 1o have the honor of shaking
vou by the hand  If you were not 1o die
s soon. undoubtedly vou would go far!
It ix & pity And the Cristinos are had
shots  They will not do the job halfl as
creditably as my fellows would have done
this morning'”

The man who was chosen by Cabrera
to accompany them on their mission was
of A most remarkable appearance Tall,
almost as tall ax ¢l Sarria, he was vet dis-
tinguished from his fellows by A& most
notable gauntness and angularity of figure
The iron gravity of his countenance, seamed
on the right-hand side by a desp scar
took no new expression when he was de
tailed by his General for this new and dan-
ROrous mission

With a single salute he fell out and in-
stantly attached himself to Rollo, whom
he relieved of his knapsack and water
bottle on the spot  Sergt Cardono paid
no attention whatever to the other three,
whom he evidently regarded as very suhb-
ordinate members of the expedition

As moon As they arrived at the village |

where they were to part from the com
mand of Cabrera, Sergt Cardono promptly
disappeared.  He was not seen for several
hours, during which Rollo and el Sarria
wandered here and there, endeavoring
in that poor place 1o pick up some sus
tenance which would serve them in lien
of & dinner  They had but poor sucoess
A round of black bread, a fowl of amaz
Ing age, vitality and muscular  develop
ment, and a few snails were all they could
by their best persuasions, alded
by the money with which Rollo was plentie
fully supplied

Rollo and »! Sarma were carrving their
seanty prey 1o a houss, where a decent-
looking woman had agreed 1o conk it for
then, when their gloomy reveries wore
interruptad by a sudden apparition which
burst upon them as they stood on the erost
of & deep hollow

The limestone hills had been rent asunder
at the place. and from the bare faces of
the rocks the neighboring farmers and
villagers had quarried and ecarried away
such of the overhanging blocks as could
easily be trimmed to suit their purposes

Part of what remained had hwen shapead
into A homita, or stone oven, under which
a fire had boen kindled and a strange igure
moved about, stirring the glowing char
conl with a long bar of iron On a smaller
hearth nearer at hand a seoond fire hiazed,
and the smell of fragrant cookery rosae
to the axpectant and envious nostrila of
the four

It was Sergt  Cardonn, who moved about

whistling =oftly, now attending to the
steaming olle  now watching the rising
bread in the hornito

Perceiving Rollo. he maluted gravely

“Dinner will be served in
The others, as hefore, he
But in deference to his

and remarked
half an hour *
simply ignored

new commander he stopped whistling and |

moved about  with his  lean  shoulders
squaredd, as if on parade

When the dinner was ready Sergt Car-
dono announosd it 1o Rollo as if he had
hwen serving a Prince And what was the
yvoung man's astonishment to find a table
coverad with decent white e'oth spread
under the shelter of a limestone  rock
sproad for three and compliete aven to
table nankins, which the sergeant had
tiend into various curiouns shapes

As they filed down the slope the sergeant
sood At attention, but when 1 Sarria passed

| e quickly baokoned him aside with & pri-
| VAle gesiure

“You and | will eat after the foreigners
he explained
F Sarria
rvmml\ bt Nerg

drew himse!! up  somew hat
Cardono whispered in
i ear two or three words which anpearad
1o astontsh him o much that he did as he
was bid and “toxd aside while John Morti
mewr and Flionne de Salnt Pierre seated

thyesrrme) e

B sarma helped the sergeant 1o serve
thw meal, which was a! onowe Yhe proos f o
his foraging alvily an { his oovmssimmnatle

sie o 8 ook For though the day .
F:\M\ the soupn was very far from meagre
The stew cortained both lamb and frymb
perk, cut balo genes sas ouilees with a suffh
choney of savory fat includesd A sausage
had been shiond small for sasoning. and

thee whide hind ooy = sipest Lesrwnd i gn
banimon, hariood  besans. ruw and  wmiaed
with st ripw of tosot hymmme salt fieh that Joboe
Moot twerst aivd sakd A wellodewrved
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| wive glance al

b

Cardono althe] o sigh of satis-
faction " 'hmnd n(n‘m hormes'
heads ar-away Guadarama,
beyond which lay the goal of their ad-
venturing.

Rolle  rode  gloom'ly  apart He
was turning over (he terms of his com-
miteslon in his mind, and the more e thought

the less he was satisfied It was not alone
the d.m‘f:t of the venture that
daunted o, Lud the difculty of pro-
viding for the Queen Rogent and little
Princess when captured There were a
couple of hund miles 1o ride back to
those northern [astnesses whers they would
be safeand for the most part without cover
nnd 'lm::rh country swarming with Na-
tionals and Christino partisans

Riding thus in 'Iw’- meditation, Rollo,
whose gaze waa usually so alert, did not
obwerve away to the rig .t a couple of horses
ridden at speed and mpidly  overtaking
their more tired beasts

El Narrin, however, dikl not fail to n e
them, but, fearing a belated message of
recall from Gen Cabirera, did not com-
municate his discovery 1o his companions,
but contented hitnsell with keeping his eye
upon the approaching riders '

Rollo was, therefore, il

advancing,
his reins flung loosely upon o

his  boast's

THE LETTER OF THE LAW.

How Two Boys Went Swimming on
the Tennis Court.

Copyright 1001, by € Navies Batell Lovaks
The Cartwright house stood on a little
hill overlooking Lafayette Valley It
nearest neighbor was a half mile distant,

| and it had been chosen by Mr. Cartwright

as an ideal place for his boys to grow up

| in, as it was the real country, and yet was

neck and his whole atttude betokening |

a melancholy resignation, a couple of
lnxg‘lm before his companions, when a
sudden olattering of hoofs wtartied him
He looked up, and there, on her white
mare, well ntherad at gitth and bridle,
was little Conclia  Cabezos,  sitting  her
panting beast with the grace of the true
Andahce

Hor hair was a littls rufMed Ly the wind
Her chesks and lips were adorably red
There was & new and brilhant light in her
eve, andd after one curiously comprehen-
the company, she turned
about 1o ook for her companion, La Gi-
raldn, who present!y cantersd up on A
lumbering  Extramenian gelding Ia
Giralda =at astride as before, her lower
limbs, 8o far a= theas were apparent, being
clowely clad in leather, a loose skirt over
them preserving in part the appearance
of sox

Hollo was sheer astonish

dumb  with

ment  He could only gaze at the fushed
choek, the tingling sleciric glances, the
air uneonscious  and innocent

completely
f the ‘1;! bafore hin

“Conena!” he eried aloud, “Concha
what do you here? [ thaught | imagined

vorr ware safe at the Convent of the Holy
Tnnocents'™
CHAPTER X\V
THE MIARION OF TUE KESNORITA OCONCHA
“1 too, have & mission, | would b w»

vou knoew " sald (oncha. a dangerous
coquetry showing through her grave de
meanor, “A secrst mission from the mot her
superior of the Canvent of the Holy Inno

Do not attempt 1o penetrate the

I assure vou it will he quite (e
And pray do not suppose that only
vou can adventure forth on nerious quests'™

“1 assure vou" began Hollo, eagerly
that | supposes no suech thing At the
moment when vou came up | was wish
ing with all myv heart that the respaonsi
ity of the present undertaking had heen
laid on any other shoulders than mine'”

Yotu in spite of his modesty, certain i
i that from that moment Rollo rode no
longer with his bead hanging down like
a willow blawn by the wind The reins
lay no more lax and abandoned on his
haorse's neck (n the contrary, he sat
and looked abroad with the air of
a commander. and his hand rested oftener
i the hilt of Killiekrankie with the air of
pride  which Concha privately  thought
mewt hecoming

“And In what case left vou my wife and
habe?" suddenly demanded Fl Sarria. nd
ing up and inquiring somew hat imperiously
of the new recriait conewrning the matters
which touched hirg most m-nrq\'

“The Senora Dolores s safe with the
gl wistors, and in former times, as 1
was known to have been her companion,
it was judged safest that 1 should not longer
wenn i the npeighborhood Likewise
1 was charged with the tidings that Luis
Fernandez with a company of Cristino
Miguelites has been seen  riding south.

Cents
et

|ws

| ward to oot vou off from Madrid, whither

it was stuppossd vou wers bhound'™

Rollo turned guickly upon her with some
anger in his eye “Why did not you tell
me that at first®”" he saie

Coneha smiled & subtle smile and tumed
her oyes ypon the ground  *“If yvou will
remember, had other matters to com-
munieate 1o vour Excellency. ™ she sald,
meekly  almost too meekly o thought
“Thix matter of Luis Fernandez slipped
my memory, tll it was my good fortune
tos be reminded of it by Don Ramon'”

More than onee Rollo endeavored to
axtract from Conoha to what place  her
assumed mission had taken her, and at
what point shs would leave them It
was in vain  The lady bafMed all his en-
deavors with the most consummate e

“You have not communiocated to me.”
she said, “the purport of vour own ad
venture  How, then, can | tell at what

placse our ways divide?™

“1 am forbidden to reveal 1o any save
(enn Cahrera alone my  secret  instrue-
tions!” said Rollo with such dignity as he
ecould muster at short notice

“And 1.7 retarted Concha. “am as strietly
forbudden to reveal mine to Gen Cabrera
or even to that neotable young officer, Caol
Don Rollo of the surname which resembles
& burrien's serenade!'™

The speoch would have heen undoubtedly
rivde save for the glanoe whicl accompanied
it, given softly, vt daringly from heneath
A jetty frinee of evelash

Nevertheless, all Rollo Blair's pride of
ancestry rose insurgent within him Who
was this Andaluslan  waiting maid that
she should speak Hehtly of the descendant
of that Blair of Blair castle who had stood
for Bruce and freadom on the fleld of Ran
nockburn? It was  unbwarable and yet,
well, there was something uncommon
abwt this Zirl And after all, was it pot
the mark of a gentleman (o pay no heed
to the labbling of wormen's tongues® 1If
they did not say one thing they woyld
anather Resides, hie carvl nothing what
this girl mieht say A parrot prattling in a
cage would affect him as much

And ever as thay rode the Guadarama
Mountains rose higher and whiter out
of the vast and hideous plain, the anly
{nterruption to the airoling horizon of hrown
and parched corn land

At one point. indeed, they passed near
enough to distinguish in the far north
the snowflacked buttresses of the Sierra
de Moncayo.  But these they knew wers
the haunts of their Carlist allles  The
towns and villages of the plain, however
were Invariably hald by Nationals and it had
afven gone hard enough with them had not
Sergeant Cardono detached himselfl  from
the cavaloade, and, venturing alone into
the midst of the anemy, by methods of
hie own prodocosd the materials for manvy

an exoellent mheal At Jast e dav the
Sorgeant came hack to the narty with an
added gloom on his long. lean,. lantern
jawed fame He had brought with him
an  Pstrarasduran ham a  loal  of
wheaten bread and & double  string
of sausages  But upon s desconding

Inte the tepporary eamp which shelternd
the party in the bottom of a barraneo
or deap oraok in the parched platean over

grown  with sewtitedd thvme are fwarf
oak. it heoame obyious that he had news
of the most serioms apeort 1o communioate
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not many miles distant from the city
About ten rods to the right of the house
a sauey little brook that said a good

deal for its size, and which, after wind-
ing along at the bottom of what had once
been the bed of an artificial lake, tumbled
through the broken stonework of the dis-
used dam and hurried away to the Panabwa |
River

Years before Mr Cartwright had bought
the place there had been a pretty pond
there, deep enough to furnish swimming
and rowing to the small boys of the vi-
cinity, but that was before the great freshet
of ' broke down the dam. Up in the
barn lay a rowhoat that had borne many
a party of children over the calm waters
of the pond in the old days. but it was
now used as a receptacle for odds and
ends, and it had long since forgotten how
to float

When Mr. Cartwright bought the p'ace
he talked some of restoring the dam, but
he had decided that it would not be worth
the expense, and that, anyway, it was
safer to have & brook, where only feet
ecould be wet, than to have a lake, where
it would be easy for hoyas to drown them-
selven. You wsee, Mra  Cartwright, the
bov's mother, had been born and brought
up in the city, and she was almost ax much
afraid of water as a hen is But Frank
and Ralph were fine swimmers, thanks

| 1o the instruction of Jim, the coachman. |

, worry the girls and not

| went down the path to the carriage

| an the tennis court,” said Mr

heen about 18- feet high and twenty feet
| broad, » ondy hrvak in it was just
I in the mi ! k about six feet wide

and they would have hailed the pond with
delight

One day Mrs Cartwright had to go to
town on the same train that took her hus
hand to his office She did not like the
jdea of leaving the bovs alone with the
wervants, but thers was nothing else to
do, with many misgivings she bade
them good-by

“You'll be sure to be good boys and not |
bother Jim, and
remember to foed the hens and collect the |
eggs and do some weeding in the straw- |
terry pateh, wont you?" said she as she

*Oh, don’t tell them so many Lthings, or
they'll forget them all” said Mr  Cart-
wright. “Boys. | want vou to collect all
the stones you can find in the north lot
and pile them all up  That ought to keep
vou busy, and I'll give you a dollar be-
tween vou if vou make a good pile of them ”

“Oh, and don't go In swimming any-
where ” said their mother

“No, not unless the water rises as high |
Cartwright

in his whimsical way

As the tennis court was fifteen feet from |
the brook and as even spring fresheta
never touched it, this was putting swim- |
ming out of the question, and the boys
looked rueful, for it was a hot day

“Can't we go down to the swimming
hole if Jim goes along?” said Frank
“No. not while we are away. You'll

find that collecting stones is a great deal
more fun ”

After Jim had driven the Cartwrighta
away the bovs flung themselves down in |
the grass and thought of the cool swim-
ming hole with regret, but they had given
their word to their parents and they could

not go in swimming uniess the water did |

come up to the tennis court.  And it was
such a olear August day, with not a rain-
cloud in sight

“let's go uAI and look at those stones,
said Fru:‘ after awhile
They found that there wers stones

a-plenty, most of them about the size of |
squashes  Mr  Cartwright had caleulated |
that if the boys worked as boys are in

the habit of working, it would be an all- |
day job, and when t hove saw the field

they decided that it was worth more than

a dollar to do such hard work as that on a

summer's day

Frank picked up a stone and flung it at
a crow that was perched on a fence  “Sav,
Ralph, papa didn't tell ua where ho wanted
those stones piled. Why not do it In the
brook where the old dam stood It might
raise the water some, and papa didn’t say |
we couldn't go in wading "

With such an end in view, the work took
on the nature of play, and they ocolieoted
stones with a good deal of energy. While
they were hard at work Jim came driving
back from the station

“Why don’t you
that?* said he

“Oh, the very thing. " said both boys
at once, and in a few minuies good na- |
tured Jim had harnessed Jack to the stone
boat and was helping the boys load it

The boat loaded, they all went down to
the ruins of the dam. It had originally

use a stoneboat for

through w 1 the brook chattersd nowsily

The boys looked at it for a minute, and
then Frank said, in his dry way “I think
that it would please m if we got that
old  deshouse door and laid it across the
dam so that the water couldn’t carry the
stones away, for he may want to use them
for something else later *

Ralph gigeled and walked through the
brook with his shoss on just 1o see whether
it was warm enough for swimming  “Mam-
ma didn’t say anvthing about wetting our
feet this time, did she?® said he

“Nope,” said Frank, and followad his
hrother's example  When tiwir shoes were
nicely soaked they went with Jim up

10 the toshouse to look at the door

“Just the very thing.” said Frank, and
Jim helped them put it on & wheelbarrow,
and then he trundled it down to the stream
When it was placed across the brook it
was found to it as if it had been made for
s position

1 little brook came running down,
and when it found this abstruction it tried

| jurisdiction of three sets of officials

| “'.r

to orsep under, but it was too large to do
it sucoessfully, and so it bagan to spread
out a little, and in a few minutes it had
'v--‘n in depth from three inches to a
oot

*We need sods to hold the door in place. " |
said Frank. and willing Jim was soon out- |
fine from banks of the hrook
and heaving them against the hase of the
eowwr

This kept the httle hrook in place even
hettor than the door had done, and it he
gan 1o riee and look around for a means

wionln t he

of escape  Brooks do not ke to stay
T They amm very Amerioan in their
disposition and they long 1o e on the move
al the time, and winle this little brook
Al et mitnd the oy, still it was unahie
' ter wher standing «ill, and so

i up imeh by aeh » roler P
the tap of the door or 10 find some other
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.Oh, how coal and
and

ming around where they walked A
They ducked and dived and splashed water
and floated and did everything that any one *
ever did at the swiminiag poel, the
thought that this pond was their own handi-
work added a thousandfold to their satis-
faction

Wihile thay were at play Jim t the
wooden boat on the stone boat and
it down to the pond and shoved it into
water It sprung a thousand leaks at
and went to the bottom, but after it
scaked for an hour or two the boys hauled
it up to the shore and bLailed it out, and
!\h’ﬂn they f'nund it whl:"w'lll to float.
After that they spent the time
and half the time swimming, undm:;:n.
Mr and Mrs Cartwright came home in the
afternoon, having been driven up from the
station in the depot hack, they found the
hoys swimming over the net line of the
tennis court

Amazement, an

-

3

and amusement went

! thirds on Mr and Mrs Cartwright's faces,

and then anger got the uppermost, and Mr.
Cartwright said

*How dare you go swimming?”

“You saikd we might if the water came
up to the tennis court,” sald Frank

Mr Cartwright had 10 admit that he
had said so, and when he found that the
stones ware all cleared out of the aorth
lot and that the bovs had come to no harm
with their boating and swimming, he called
in & mason nex! day and the water was all
drained off and a permanent dam put there,
and now the boys can go a'imm}:‘. when-
ever they like

“And we didn't disobey, did we, father?®
said Frank

“No, vou kept the letter of the law.®

NEGLECTED MISS LIBERTY,
Gallant Army OMcers Want te Take Care
of a Forgotten New York Pet.

New Yorkers as a rule are not in the

habit of visiting the Bartholdi Statue of
Liberty on Bedlow's Island  They are

1 usad 1o seeing 1t and have lost interest in

it With the army officers and soldiers sta-
tioned at Fort Wood on Bedlow's Island
it is different. The big bronze figure they
regard as a friend, and they marvel at the
apparent neglect of the status by the rest
of the world  They wonder why the base
has never heen completed and why the
.,4.ru:-| ns have heen left as they are

he original plans of the Citizena’ Coms
mittee appointed at the time of the erection
of the statue fifteen vears age, have never
heen carried out lans called for ap-
proaches to the base of the statuye, which
would have oost & good deal of money.
They were not built at the time and for the
past fifteen vears nothing has heen done
along that line The funds of the committes
have accumulated slowly and now there is

| $40,000 at its disposal

The old wooden stairways and platforms
by which the statue is approached remain
the same as they have been for years

Some months ago, Major A (' Tavlor,
of the Artillery Corps, who is the come
manding offiosr at Fort Wood, and Capt.
MacArthur, who has been stationed there
for some time, beoame especially inter-
ested in the statue, and felt that the Citi-
pens' Committee was not giving it enough
attention  RBedlow's Island is under t
the
the Lighthouse Board
of the Treasury Department and the Citi.
rens’ Committee ajor Taylor conceived
the idea that tha War Department could
attend to the duty of looking after the one
electric are light in the torch at a leas ex-
pense than the Lighthouse Board As a
result, tol D P Heap of the Engineer
Corps, and Capt William M Taylor of tha
Navy Depart ment. both of whom are mem-
bers of the Lighthouss Board, visited the
island recently, and after investigating the
situation recommended to the Treasury
Department that the lighthouse reserva-
tion and plant at Bedlow's [sland be turned
over to the War Department

It is expected that this transfer will by
made before Sept 1. Soldiars will then
be assigned to the duties of lighthouse
keeper and assistant and will attend to the

Department

| running of the electric dy

namo

Major Tavlor also wrote to Major-Gen
Brooke, mmmu\dln‘ the ment of
the East, calling his attention to the -
erally dilapidated conditions existing t
the approaches and base of the statue and
recommending that the care of the statue
be turned over to the War Department
Congressional action s required for this

Gen Brooke. however, wrote tn arv
of War Root recommendi the tranafer
of the statue to the War ment  and

the appropriation by Congress of money
sifficient to complete the base and a
proaches and put everything about t
statue in a sightly condition at least

1t i= said that this recommendation met
with the approval of Seeretary Poot, and
that he will embody the recomm ndations
in his annual report

Capt MacArthur also has taken an active
interest in the statue Last May he was

instrumental in starting the publication
of a "w at Fort Wood, called the
Liberty ¢ He edita it, and the print-

i in done hy the enlisted men It con-
tains a history and deseription of the statue,
items of interest 1o dw = on the | "
the registry of those who visit the island
a history of Badlow's Island and g brief

directory of places of interest a Neow
York o last issie containe an  editorial

bewniling the abolishment of the canteen,
as well as the following poem

POST (ANTERN
Two soldiers stood upon the h
Their mien was grave -,
Said Rooky Jenkins 10 his friend
Tear I I'm getiing mad

"T're money In m) e, old man,
The ghost has walked and so

This soda water canieen place
Seems fust A trifle sow

“The drought | have s dreadful strong,
I serviee knows no law,
8o B what say . (st s swipe & boad
And iy Communipaw
LATER
“Where am | at'  Greal Soott, my head'
The Geuard House '] b 4 !
Thsi Jersey lghtning's awful swuff,
1t rhews 0 bent the hand
“ILwish the W C T !
Could have my ins and aches,
ligewine the month I'm sure 0 i
And the danger | run from snakes
“They 4 surely very quick repea)
The er'me they wade A I
Then two beers & da) And save my pay
And farewel' 1o munipaw ©
Copies of the paper are sold as souvenire
to visitors at the island, and the soldier
yrinters get whatever profit accrues Capt,
acArthur hopes to awaken in the

public an intersst n the statue ‘gmu‘

-

| the medium of the Gaasefie

WMANITORAVCS WHEAT CROP.

It s Fstimated at 55,000 600 Busheln,
and Is the Best on Record.
Quenkc, Aug 17 The Manitoba wheat
harvest s by long odds the te ot on record,
The farmers of the prairie provines exe
et to harvest at 52 000 (00 bushels
of  wheat Thes the assistance
of .00 extre men in the work The raile
road w carrving farm aborers all the way
froun eastors (anada 1o western Manitoha
wing that 11 will bhe re.

hemn om0 this |
tasiness Ly the inoreassd ‘unln o owill

oarry as the result of these men's labor,
A that ut e men oan e had for harvest.

loant
reouire

sach, kn
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g Manitoba s phenomenal wheat crop
the greater part of ¢ will L ot

THhe outting 0 graln began last week,
Withir day o two of the u.-mva v-n-n-
thoss 1O lale mors arrived in anitoha
aned were ummediately grabted up by
far awalted 1 arnval m
U vary waloms The wages paid
svernge 880 & month ssclusive of hosrd
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